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vmis INVICTIS. 

''When Knighthood was in Flower." 



(Lines suggested by McCutcheon's cartoons in the Chicago 
Tribune, April 17.) 



By H. W. Shryock, Southern Illinois State Normal 
University, Carbondale, III. 

Where the gray mists swirl o'er the northern seas, 

And the ice floes choke the waves, 
Full sixteen hundred hero-souls 

Have found heroic graves. 

The shipwright planned a craft that should take 

Alike the storm and the breeze, 
And laugh at the wind, and mock at the waves, 

And vaunt herself Queen of the Seas. 

In the great shipyards the thousands toiled 

For three long years and more; 
Then she took the seas, the stateliest craft 

That had ever left the shore. 

And she sailed away in her pride of might; 

But grim Death stood at the wheel, 
And the waters sobbed a song of death 

As they parted before the keel. 

Yet the hopeful and gay upon the deck 

Saw not the Pilot grim, 
Nor did they hear in wind or wave 

The sound of that funeral hymn. 
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But the spirits that rule the vasty deep 
Had heard of the builder's boast, 

And they had decreed that his master work 
Should never reach the coast. 

The Ice King sat on his ghastly throne ; 

And the whisper went abroad 
That Fate sat with him and waited there, 

Wrapped in night and fog like a shroud. 

Then came at last the rush of the keel, 

And the Ocean held its breath; 
For the Rival Titans were doomed to fight 

A duel to the death. 

Then out of the night and the dim star-light, 

The old Titan reared its head; 
And it crushed the ribs of the Titan new, 

To strew the sea with the dead. 

And the spirits that rule the vasty deep 

Sang in chorus again and again, 
1 ' Will you match your puny strength with ours, 

Oh foolish sons of men." 

But the sons of men rose in God-like strength, 
And they mocked at the wind and wave; 

The knightliest band Time ever saw, 
And the bravest of the brave: 

For with tenderest courage the women and babes 

They saved from a fearful fate; 
And they proved to the world in that awful hour 

That men can be truly great. 

Oh the Ice-King may crush the ribs of the ship, 
And strew the sea with the dead; 
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But it cannot crush the hero's soul, 

Nor daunt him nor make him afraid. 

And the thought of the strong who died for the weak 

Will light up the gloomiest hour; 
For we know, despite our weakness and sin, 

That knighthood is still in flower. 



Read at the memorial exercises in Normal Hall, April 
18th, and printed at the request of some of those who were 
present on that occasion. 
Carbondale, Illinois. 



